


t£<j Hiflorie of 

I am as hot as molten Lead,and as heauic too: God keepe Lead 
out ofine, l need no mor e w eigh t tiien minc owne Bowcls. I 
haue ledmy rag ofMuffms wheretheyarepcperd: thcres not 
thrceofmy sy o. Icftalitie, and they are for the townesend, to 
beg duringlife.But who comes heere? Enter the Prince 

Prin. What ftandft thou idlehcrc? lend me thy Sword 3 

Many a Noble man lies ftarke and ftiffe 
V nder the houes of vaunfing enemics, 

VVhofe deaths are y et vnrcuengd; I prethee lend me thy fword. 

Ed. O Hd, I prethee giuemeleaue to breath a while: Turlce 
Gregorie neuer did fuch deedsin armes, as I haue donc this day: 
1 haue payd^enry, 1 haue made h:mfure. 

Pri». Heis indecd.andliuingto kill theej 
I prethee lend me thy Sword. 

Ed. Nay,bcfcre God Hal,Percy bealiue,thou getftnot my 
Sword; buttake my Piftollifthou wilt. 

Prin. Giueitme: what? isitin chacafe? 

FdJ. I Hd, tis hot.theres that will Sacke a Citie. 

The ‘Prince drawéiitout,andfindes it a kottleofSiicbe. 

Prin. What,is it a time to ieft and dally novv. 

Hethrtma the Bottlc at him. Exit. 

Ed. If Percy be aliue,lle pierce him,ifhe do corae in my way, 
fo: if he do not.if Icomfin his willingly,lethimmakeaCarbo- 
nado ofine. 1 like not fuch grinning honour as Sir iVdter hath: 
giuemelifc,which,iflcanfaue,fo: ifnot, honour comes vn- 
lookt for,and theres an end. _*■ 

Alarme, excurfons, enter the King,the Prince ,Lerd Iohn 
ofLancaficr,and Sarle ofpVeftmcrland. 

Ring. I prethee Harry, withdraw thy felte, thou bieedeft too 
rnuch s Lord Iohn of Lancafierféot you with him. 

P.Ioh. Not I,my Lord, vnleffe t did blecd too. 

Prin. I befeech your Maieflicmakc vp, 
Leaftyourretiremcntdoe amazeyourfriends. . 

Kirnr. I will do (o; my L o tmftmer/and lead him to his Tent- 
Weft. Come,my Lord,lie lead you to y euil Tent» 

Prin. Lead me my Lord? I do not need yöurhelpcj 
And God forbid a fhaliow fcratch fliould dnué. ^ 
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Henry the fonrth » 

The frtnce ofWdes from fuch a F;eld as this, 

Wliere ftainde Nobilitie lies troden on, 

And Rebels Armes triumph in maflaeres. 

Iohn. Wee breath too long, come coofen TVefimerland, 

Our dutie this vvay lies : ForGods fake come. 

Prin. By God, thou haft deceiude me, Lancajler, 

I did nonlainkethecLord,offuchafpiritj 
Befbre Ilou’d thecasa Brother, 

Butnow 1 doerefpcft theeas my Soule. 

K ing. I faw him liold Lord Percy at the poynt, 

With Indier maintenance then I did lookefor 
Of fuch an vngrowne Wairier. 

Prin. O, tbis Boy lends mettall to vs all. Exit. 

Hoveg. Another King,they grow like Hydras heads, 

I am the Dowglas fatal! to all thofc 

That wearethofe colours on tbem. What art thou 

Th at co u nterfeit ft the perfon of a King? 

Kmg. The King him fel fe,w ho II mvglas gricues at heart. 

So many of his fhadowes thou haft met, 

And nottlieveryKingrlbauetwoBoyes 

Seeke Percy and thy felfe,about the Field ? . 

But feeing thou falft on me fo luckily, 

I willaffay thce,anddefend thy felfe. 

Dowg. I fea re thou art another Countcrfeif; 

And yetinfayth thou beareft theclikc a King : 

But mine I am fure thou art,yvho erethon be-, 

And thus I winnctliee, 

Theyfight,the Kingbeing in danger,enter Prince ofWala . 

Prin. ti oid Vp thy head vilejW,or thou art like 
Neuer to ho!d it vp againe,diefpicite$. 

Of va!ian t Sherlj , Stajford,Blknt ,are in my Armes, 

It is the Prince offVales, that threatens thee. 

V/no neuer promifcth,but hemeanes to pay. 

The)'fight, Dowgldsfljeth . • 

Gheerely my Lord 3 ho vv fares yoqr Grace? 

Svr A 7 icholas Gkwfey hath for fuccour fent, 

Aiid fo hath Chfton : Ile tp Qlifton ftrai^ht» 

xCirigk Stay,and breath a while, ^ 

K. a. ‘ 
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